
pkafirnt t onccitea c ameaie? 

Hero. My hatcoahalfeq?ennie,Tewp£y prooues the Left 
Wort hie. 

Enter Curate for ^Alexander. 

Curat. When tn the'World 1 liud,I was the 'tecrides commander: 
Hy EafljVcfliNcrtb^and South, I fired my conquering might: 
iJlfy Scutchion plaine declares that lam zAh finder, (right, 

- Hoyet. Your Nofe faies no, you are not : tor it (lands too 

He. Your nofe fmels no in his moll tender fmelling knight. 

Ou. The conqueror is difmakkproceed good Alexander. 

Cura. When in theworlde I liued,I was the war Ides commander. 

Hoy. Moil true,ds right : you were fo zAlfinder. 

Hero. Pompey the great. 

Clew. Y our feruant and Ccjlard. 
i Hero. T ake away the Conqueronr,take away Alifdnder, 

Clow. O fir, you haue ouerthrowne Jlfidnderthe Conquc- 
t our you will be fcrapt out oi the painted cloth for this/ 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on a clofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Aiax. He wilbe the ninth Worthieta Con- 
querour,and a fcard to fpeake? Run away for ihame Alu 
funder. There antThali pleafbyotra-feoUfh myld e m a n , an 
honeft manjlooke you, and foone daiht. He is a marueylous 
good neighbour faytli, and a very good Bowler : but for 
a Alifdnder, alas you fee how tis a little oreparted, but there 
arc Worthies a comming will fpeake their minde in fome 
other fore. Exit Cum. 

Qucc. Stand afidc good Hcmpey, 

Enter Pedant for Iudas^and the Hoy for Hercules 'l 

Peda. Great Hercules is prefented hy this Impe, 

Whofe Clubb fide Cerberus that three headed Canus, 

And when he wot a babe, a childs, a fhrimpe, 

H bus did he fir angle Serpents in his Manus, 

Qupniam,/?e fiemeth in minoritie. 

Ergo, I come with this Appologie. 

Keepefome ft ate in thy exit, and v ani ft. E xit Boy. 

Peda. Iudas I am. 

* Him, 


• tailed ernes Labor s tojt, 

'■ tnim'. A Iudas, 

Pedan. Hfit I fcarict fir. 

Judas Iam,echped Machabeus, ^ 

Bum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plaine Iudas, 

Hero. A listing traytour, How art thou proud Iudas? 
Peda. Iudas I am. 

SDuma. The more ihame for you Iudas. 

Peda. What mcane you fir? 

Hoyet. T o make Iudas hang him felfe. 

Pedan - Begin fir, you are my cider. 

Hero. Well folowed,W^ was hanged on an Elder, 
Pedan. I will not be put out of countenance. 

’ Bero. Becaufe thou hail no face, 

5 Pedan. What is this? 

Boyet. A Cytterne head, 

P)uma. The head of a Bodkin. 

Bn-o. A deaths face in a Ring, 

tong. The face ofanolde Roman coyne, fcarcefeene, 
Boyet. The pummel of Qefirs Fauchion. 

Duma. The carud-bone face on a Flafke, 
f Bero. Saint Cjeorgcs halfe chceke in a Rrooch, 

Bums. I and in a Brooch of Lead. 

Bero. I and worne in the cappe of a T ooth- drawers 
And now forward, for we hauc put thee in countenance* 
‘Peda. You haue put me out of countenance, 

Bero. Falic, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Peda. But you haue outfaile them all, 

Bero. And thou weart a Lyon, we would do ib. 

Boyet. Therefore as he is, an Ailed et him go: 

And fo aduc iweete Jude. Nay, Why doil thouftay? 

, Buma. For the latter ende of his name. 

Bero. For the AJJe to th elude : giue it him .Judas away! 
Pedan, Thisisnotgencrous,not gentle, not humble. 
Boyet. A light for Mounfier fudas, it growes daxke, he 
may ftumble. 

Quec. Alas poore oJMachabeusfi. ow hath he bin bayted. 









